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society as was "quiet, wise and good/' a description
which has never seemed to me exactly applicable to the
Shelley circle; but however this may be, it is certain that,
having had few opportunities of mixing in general society
as a young man, he enjoyed it all the more when it came.
In this connexion he specially appreciated his election to
the Literary Society in 1908, and to The Club in 1918—he
was President of the Literary Society in succession to Sir
Sidney Colvin from 1921 until his death in 1931* Both
gave him very great pleasure, and in his diary he faithfully
records the various interesting people he met and the things
he heard at the dinners.
Few people, I think, have had more power of enjoy-
ment. He once told me that he hardly ever woke up in
the morning without looking forward to the day, and I
believe this was true, in spite of health which was never
robust, though for many years it gave us no serious anxiety.
The beauty of English scenery, whether of his beloved
East Anglian country or of the English Lakes, which
had an especial attraction for him; the pleasure of sight-
seeing, whether at home or abroad, in which he was abso-
lutely indefatigable, wearing out all the weaker brethren
who shared it with him; the unfailing delight which
he took in small children, whether his own or other
people's; the enjoyment of books, of art, and of society,
all meant so much to him that he would have been more
able than most men to meet the challenge contained in the
old saying that " a man will have to give account on the
Day of Judgement of every good thing which he refused
to enjoy when he might have done so ".
Then came the War. The years 1915 and 1916 brought
us private sorrows of our own in the death of one of our
twin girls, Rachel, in 1915; that of Anthony Bailey, killed
on the Somme in 1916, and of John's brother Leslie in the
same year. Anthony was the only child of Arthur Bailey
and his wife, and had joined the K.R.R. when he left Eton.
When the War broke out we were at Mount Grace, a
house lent to us for the summer by Sir Hugh and Lady

